The Tragedie 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapcn thus. 

My Dukcdome toabrggcrly denier, 

I do midakemy perfon allthis while. 

Vpon my life fhe Ends, although I cannot 
My lelfe,to be a maruailpus proper man. 
lie be at charges for a looking glade, 

And entertaine fome fcoreor two of t ay lers, 

T o dudie fafhions to adorne my bedi e, 

Since I am crept in faucur with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with feme little cad: 

But fird He tumc yon fellow in hisgraue. 

And then returne lamenting to my louc. 

Shine out fairefunne,t)il I hauebought a glade. 

That I may fee my fltadovv as I pafle. Exit. 

Enter Q Ufeue, L era Rtuers t G r/ty , 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisMaic- 
Wi'lfoonerccouerhisaccuftomedhealth. (die 

Gray In that you boroke it ill, it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

And cheere his grace with quickc and mcry words, 

Q«. If he were dead, what would betide of me, 

IU No other hanne but lode of fuch a Lord, 

Q», The lode of fuch a Lord includes all harmc, 

Gr, The heauens haue bled you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Q*. Oh he is yong,and bis minoritie 
I s put vnto the truft ofRich. Glccefler, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Is it concluded he dull be pro teftor? 

Q«. It is determined, not concluded yet , 

But ib it mud be if the Kingmilcarne, (Enter Buck^Darfy 
Gr. Here come the Lordsof Buckingham, and Darby. 
Buc, Good. time of day vnto your royall, grace. 
liar. God make your maiedieioyfuli asyou hauebcene. 
Qtf, The Countedc Richmond good my Lo;of Darby, 
To your good prayers wi ! 1 lea rccly lay , A men: 

Yet Daibynotwithftanding,{hecs Your wife, x 
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of Richard the third. 

And loues not me, be you good Lo, adiirde 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance, 

Dar. Idobefeechyoueithernot belccue 
The enuious (launders of her felfe accufers. 

Or iffhe be accufde in true report. 

Beare with her weakneffe, which I thinkc proceedcs, 

From way ward ficknede,and no grounded malice. 

Riu. Saw you the King to day , my Lo ,of Darbie i 
f Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 

Came ftom vifiting his Maieftie. 

Q». With likelihoode of his amendment Lords ? 

Bhc. Madame, good hope, his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Q«. God graum him health, did you confer with him ? 
Buc. Madame wc did : He defires to m?ke attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloccder, and your brothers. 

And betw ixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefencec 
Q £« Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I feare our liappinede is at the highed. . Enter Glocefler, 
Glo, They c!o me wrong, and i will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King? 

That I forfooth am flemc and loue them not 
By holy Paul they louc his Grace but lightly. 

That fill his cares withfuch difeentions rumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and cog, 

Duckcwith French nods, and apidieourtcfic, 

I mud be held a rankei ous cnemie, 

Cannota plaineman line and thinkenoharme, 

But thus his fjmple truth mud be abufdc. 

By filken die innnuating Iackes ? 

whom in al! thisprefence fpeakes your Grace? 

- . / ° tnce, that haft nor henedie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 
thee.or thee,or any ofvour faftion ? 

A p ia gu e vpon youall. Hisroyall perfon 

CwTk pre ; erue betfer the « you would wifli) 

v be pca rce a breathi ng while. 

But 
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